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"No more in bed than thee be, Tom!" replied his wife with
spirit. "Tom don't like I talking about Mad Bet," she added,
"He be more afraid of she than I be!"
"I tell you," grumbled Barter, more vehemently than the
occasion seemed to demand, "that woman is in bed; or else
-;he's strolling harmlessly up Tor Hill, just as we are, in the cool
of the evening. You Somerset people make too much of an old
trot's eccentricity. Your Betsy, or whatever you call her, wouldn't
excite any attention at all if she lived in Norfolk. You've pam-
pered her down here and petted her till she thinks she's a regular
Mother Shipton." -
So spoke Tom Barter; and his temper about such a trifle
might be considered as a premonitory sign that he was not com-
pletely impervious to the distant hum of the catastrophic
avalanche.
At that very moment as the three of them reached the gate into
Tor Field, the obedient and respectful Codfin was helping Betsy
Chinnock to ascend a complicated system of precipitous work-
men's ladders which now connected the interior floor of St.
Michael's Tower with its ruined belfry, and this again with its
airy summit. Here, once more, the Mayor's tireless architect from
London had been at work; for the communal council had de-
cided that if a light circular wooden staircase were erected in-
side from bottom to top, it would be possible to charge a shilling's
admission to this magnificent watch-tower, which would greatly
increase their weekly revenue. Alone among the council's recent
expenditures this invasion of St. Michael's Tower interested the
Vicar of Glastonbury, who regarded it as the beginning of that
rebuilding of the old church of which he had been talking so
long.
Mr. Dekker had indeed several times of late, before even Penny
Pitches was down in her kitchen, slipped out of his lonely house
and ascended the hill and climbed all these ladders in order
to challenge the sunrise and to think about Nell and about his
son. They were not difficult ladders to climb; and being inside
so narrow a space, a climber was not so liable to dizziness as
would have been the case if they had been propped up on the
outside.